Tbefecondpartof 

In forra csi maginary jth unguy dcd daies, 

And rotten times that you inall looke vpon. 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunccftors: 

For when his he^d r lhongnot hath no curbe, 

When rage and hot bloud are his counfellers, 

When mcanesand laui/h manners meete together, 

Oh with what w f ings fhalhis affe&ions fhe, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofcle decay? 

IV ar. My gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite* 
The prince but ftuefies his companions, 

Like a ftrange tongue wherein to gaine the language: 

Tis needfnll that the moftimmodefl word. 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind, 

Your highnelTe knowes comes to no further v(e. 

But to he knowne and hatedrfo, like grolTe tennes. 

The prince will in the perfeftnefle of time, 

Cafl: offhis followers,and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or ameaftireliue. 

By which bis grace.muft mete the liues of other, 
Turningpafl-euiL to aduantages. 

King i is feldome when the bee doth leaue her comb, 

In the dead carion: who's here, Weflmerland? 

Enter Wcjhncrland. 

JVeft. Health to my fbueraignc,and new happinefTc 
Added to that that! am to deiiuer, 

Princelohn yourfonne dothkifleyour graces hand. 
Mowbray, the Bifhop,Scroope,H afiings,and J, 
p Are brought to the correction of your law: 

There is notnow a rebels fword vnfheathcb 
But Peaccputs forth her oliue cucry w here, 

T he manner how this aftion hath bin borne, 

Here at moreleifurc may your highncfle reader 
With euery courfe in his particular. 

Kwg O Weftmcrlancljthou art a (ummer bird, 

Which eucr in the haunch of winter fings 

The lifting vp of day: looke heres morenewes, enter Ihrcor . 

Bare. 


Henry the fourth. 

fj arCt Prom cnemies.heaucns keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand a gain ft you.may they fall 

As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Dardolre* 

With a °reat power of Englillt,and of Scots, 

Are by the fhrieucof Yorkftiire ouerthrowne. 

The manner,and true order of the fight, 

This packet,pleafe it you.containes at large, 

jft. And wherforc lfiould thefe good news make me licke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full. 

But wet her faire words ftil in fouleft terraes? 

She either giues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe a feaft, 

And takes away the ftomach, fitch are the rich 

That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: . 

I Ihould reioycc now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my braine is giddy, 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

C/ay, O my royal i father! 

Weft, My (oueraigneLordjcheerevp your felfe, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his higbnefle very ordinary. 

Stand from him,giue him ayre,heel ftraight be wet. 

Oar, No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Th'inccflant care and labour ofhis mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that Ihould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The peoplefeare me, for they do obferue 
Vnfather'd heires, and lothlv births of nature. 

The feafons change their manners, as the yeerc 
Had found fome moneths a flecpe,and leapt them ouer. 

O ir - The riuer hath thrice liowcd,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edwarcl.fi ekt and died» 

- r H 3 War , 


